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Miniature Model of Statehouse
In the

"Very Few Know .Aboxit Its
Existence and Vandals
Have Had a Free Hand ..
It Was Made in 1&76 for
Benefit of Statehouse
Commissioners

A I If he should wander through the
" 1 Ffic: tnrt av t Tt'Ai Tri nrtl'n In 1 n

east room near the middle of the
building, what at first Fight ap

pears to he a miniature of the capitol. If
he happened to make a casual inquiry of
any one he would very likely be told that
he was looking at a model of the State-hous- e.

If h ben me curious and asked for more
Informatics, he might be surprised to learn
that no one in the building knows much
about It. bow it got there or what it was
for. No information is obtainable at the
State library. In fact, but few persons in
the Statehouse know that the miniature
is there, and it is likely that the general
public nover heard of it. An architect who
knows something of its history has this
to say:

"It is a model made from the original
drawings of the Statehouse, but it Is not
a copy of the building since It has been
completed. The general outline is the
same, but everything was changed inside
and out. The dome in particular, I remem-Le- r.

was greatly altered. The appropria-
tion for the building was $2,00o,(M), and
changes were made whenever it could be
done without exceeding the limit. For
example, no marble columns were called
for in the original specifications only
stone and Iron."'

"Was it necessary to have new drawings
In order to make the changes?" was asked.

"Not at all. Hut one .set was made.
Changes are made in all buildings after the
plans are drawn, and it was just the same
with the Statehouse."

"Was the model in any way necessary
to the architects or builders?" Inquired
the interviewer.

"Not In the least. , It was made simply

"e

By G E.

F I have any sympathy at all
in this far East

A observed Judge Twinkle as he
sank into the depths of a huge
leather chair, "it is for the

Fücnt and bone la the dog
light that the war dispatches lead us to
almost believe Is now waging along the
banks of the Yalu far away. Forgotten
little Korea has the squirmy thinking part
In the thrilling, real tank drama now play-in- e

one night stands all over the slant-eye- d

Orient.
! 'There, there, never mind! says brave

little Japan to Korea. 'I'll protect you.'
" "But I don't want to be protected says

Korea.
Oh yes yoi do, say3 brave little Ja-

pan. 'You're H. weak and foolish nation,
and I won't see you Imposed upon. Be-

tides, I need the space you take up on the
map. I want room to spread. says Japan.
I have a painful surplus of Geisha girls

and Harvard graduates that I must get
rid of at any cost.

" 'Rest easy, little Korea. says Amer-
ica's old friend, Russia. 'I'll see that no
body gives you the worst of it but me.

" 'But I want to be let alone,' says Korea.
' 'Oh. no you don't, says America's old

friend, Russia. 'What you want is a fine,
hungry bunch of Cossacks in every village
to collect your taxes and send them to St.
Petersburg. All we ask in return for this
kind service is your seaports and anything
else we may And lying around loose. We
are purely disinterested.

" 'Vamoose, or I'll gouge you! says brave
little Japan to America's old friend, Russia.
'You're interfering with the progress of
civilization. I'm in this philanthropy bus-
iness for keeps, aad I'll not see my little
friend Korea bothered. Anyway, I saw it
first:

" 'Out of me way! says Russia. 'I'm in-

terfering In the name of humanity and be-

cause I need the money. If you don't scat-
ter I'll knock your head off in the interests
of benevolence and peace.'

"'Whurroo!1 yeil brave little Japan,
and land3 a fine wallop, right in the thick

f the whiskers, when America's old
friend, Russia, isn't looking. Then they
go at it, tooth and toenail, and when they
get through there won't be enough left of
Korea to chink up a crack. Manchuria
will look like a bottom meadow in plow
time, and the Emperor, of Korea will be
playing even-u- p with the Empress of
China for enough ground to allow of a
decent heathen burial.

"National philanthropy is about as sin-

cere as the handshake of a politician or
any other green goods man. When two of
the 'powers' go to war over 'encroach-
ments on 'neutral territory' I feel certain,
without looking into the facts at all, that
the disputed zone belongs to a wobbly-knee- d

nation with no spinal column, and issprinkled with gold mines, fringed with
valuable seaport., or else consists of
mighty rich grazing land.

Personally. I won't care a pinch offnuff If Russia blows Japan clear out of
the ocean, leaving a mere Jagged hole in
the water where the land of cherry bios-po- ms

used to be. Likewise I won't givea hang if Japan buries Russia under herown snow drifts. I can't seem to get
properlr mushy over either bear or bull-
dog. They are both out for what there is
In it. and may the best beast win.

"There l. small choice between them,
anyhow. The only Japanese gentleman Iever knew right well skinned me out of
$50 on about a quarter's worth of real Sat-fur- aa

ware made in Hoboken. I understood
then why they call these Innocent children
of the rising sun the 'Yankees of theOrient.' and I've since heard that the littlebrown merchants can give the original
Yankee cards and spades on the woodennutmeg Idea. I once hired a Russian, a
nobleman and political refugee on his ownconfession, to curry my horse, and one day
he ran away with the harness. From whatI've since learned I am lucky that he didn'ttake the horse. I have had several of bothbreed in court before me and I am con-
vinced they are both just people, like
Americans or anybody else, and all the bet-
ter for a little watching. The only thing
cither of them wants I the best of it."Lp to now. as 1 have Intimated, all theagonized sympathy my present state of
health will allow has been worked off on
nervous and shivering Korea. She still
needs It, but at present I am trying to for-
get all about the horrid war for the sake
of my temper. I'm tired of finding out onTuesday how the Japs bottled up I'ort Ar-
thur again, and of reading on Wednesday
how they didn't.

That's the part of U. I can
ft.ind the fish story, the campaign lie. the
tax statement and other necessary forma
of prevarication, but the wasteful men-
dacity of the war news must make the
rhade of old Ananias wonder why he was
muck dead. You get up one morning andgasp over a tale of Japanese heroism, by
way of Tokio, that makes Arnold Wlnkel-.rle- d

and the bundle of Austrian spears hegathered into his breast seem as paltry as
the wooden policeman in a Punch and Judy
ehow. You grab your paper the nextmorning and find out, by way of St. Pe
tersburg, that It never happened. This is
a hhock.

"What I want Is a paper that prints only
the Tokio not because I
am Kt all pro-Japan- es but because they
nave so much better imaginations in Tokio.
and the dispatches from that point make
no much better reading. The St. Petersburg
tarradiddles reem to lack thoe airy em-
bellishments that lift a bald-heade- d whop
per into me realms or respectable Action.
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to give the an idea of the
building as it would appear in reality.
But few persons not can tell

about plans and and
the wanted to see what the

would be like when it was done."
"Why has the model been kept so long?"
"I haven't any idea. It is not of any

since the was
I it was I

haven't seen it for sixteen years."
An effort was made to obtain the name of

the maker, but this had escaped the
memory. The model was made in

lTS, and while rather from dust
and soot it Is still In a fair state of

its
It is strange that it should have been so

If it was worth at
all, why was not more care taken with it?
It a good part of one room in the

but nothing has been done for
its It rests upon a table,

and is at the mercy of every
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Both agire, in the
to te good and k'ind to little Korea, wheth-
er she wants it or not. It's a

fight, with the third par-
ty bound and gagged. The native Korean
has all the chance of a rabbit in a dog
pound. The Jap smiles and kills him, and
the Russian prays and. kills him and he
can't even take his choice.

"The love phase of the pres-
ent reminds me of what

to Mary Ann Turner when I was
law years ago down in

If there was ever a creature on
earth who had nothing to be thankful for.
Maty Ann was the one, unless she was

for the poverty that her
from or the mortal
that Insured her virtue. Mary Ann was an
orphan of years and she lived in
a shanty on a narrow strip
of ground that lay right between the

of two lone Sam
and Jim Fox.

"They had both been long
enough to shave twice a week, and to pre-
tend, every time a woman looked at them,
that they were young and foolish, but for
all that neither one of them ever gave a
thought to the blossom that
nestled between them. To this day Mary
Ann might have been away in

selling the milk and butter from
her one cow and for a living.
like her own hens in her little
garden, if her grumpy old city uncle hadn't
taken in a cent one day ana
died of heart disease. Mary Ann got $3.0.

Three dollars made Mary Ann
the village beauty. She looked a whole lot
better even to me, and to her two

she was a vision of golden
either Sam Collopy

or Jim Fox would skin a flea for the hide
and tallow, but within an hour after the
news got around they fairly cracked open
with feelings of kindness and
for the orpnan in their midst. Sam
Invested in a brand new paper collar and
knocked on Mary Ann's kitchen door as
soon as he could get It

" 'I Jest heard of yore Miss
Turner.' said he. 'and I thought It would
only be to help what I could.
Ef you'd like to borry a leetle money now,
so as to go into Jest say the
word.'

" 'Much Mary Ann,
'but I don't plan to wear no
Uncle Ezra wouldn't a left me none o' that
money ef he could of took it along, drat
him. I don't see no call to mourn.'

"A few minutes later Jim Fox came over,
all up.

" 'in the midst of life we air In death,
Miss Turner. said he with a pious sigh.
'Ef you calkllate to go to the funeral In a
hurry I'll be mighty glad to hitch up an'
drive you over to the Th Lord
giveth an th' Lord taketh away.'

" said Mary Ann, 'but I don't
figger to go to th Uncle Ezra
wouldn't a come t see me. alive or dead,
an I never would run after them that
never run after me. I'm too

" 'Well then I II fix up your well. per-
sisted Jim, bound to do to ease
the heart. 'It's so blame

it's a wonder to me th
hnln't dropped through long ago. Don't let
sorrow blight your young life, Miss
Turner.

" I hain't sorrowin none to speak of.
Mary Ann. 'but It really Is

th' way that well box needs
"So Jim went out and fixed up the well

box, while Sam watched him from
his own kltche'n kimlow and his
teeth. As Foon as Jim went away Sam
came out with his saw and hatchet and
made Mary Ann's chicken coop as good as
new. and that very evening he came over
to where Mary Ann was sitting on the front
stoop.

" 'It's amazin' what a body kin do with
money, Miss Turner,' he after
half an hour's talk about the and
the 'Now ef a body, f'r
had your lot an' mine an' three thousan'
dollars they could throw the two lots

and build a new house, with a bow
Window an' a nice portico with turned
posts, an' buy that back meadow lot from
Llge Peters, an' start a terrible
chicken farm. It hain't right for a lone
young woman like you to be without a

" 'It soun's mighty agreed Mary
Ann, 'but I hain't made up my mind what
business I'll go into yit."

"The next Jim Fox came over
to shore up the kitchen steps a little bit.

" 'Miss Turner. he began, when she came
to the door, 'might I call you Mary Ann?'" 'To be shore,' replied Mary Ann.
'Hain't you alius called me that, ever sence
I was knee high to a duck?

" 'Yes, but you've growed up to be a
young lady now. and it don't seem hardly
proper, onless they air tender
back of it, said Jim with a leer. 'Mary
Ann. as soon as you git over th shock of
th' dear I want to talk business
with you.

" 'Well, I reckon I'm nigh over th' shock
now,' Mary Ann, 'so ye kin go
right ahead with your hog killin'." 'Jes so,' says Jim. 'I'm mighty

about o things whtii
they air grief an' In a body's
soul, but I wish to remark that I got a
leetle over $3.00 mystlf. It's out at interest
an' drawin" me nigh onto $130 a year. Now
that amount air mighty to
have comin' in every quarter, but a body
can't cut much of a splurge on it. But ef
two people had six thousan odd dollars'
out at Interest it would bring
in over 5- -o a month, good an' safe, cold
cash. Then with two lots like yourn an"
mine, an two houses, th' two people could
live in one house an' rent the other one.
I guess them two would be about In th
front ranks o' society in this town, eh? I
mention this, Mary Ann. because you're a
lone an' had ort to be took care
of.' '

" 'It soun's dretful nice,' sighed Mary
Ann. 'but I hain't a goin to make up my
mind too quick.'

" 'Take yore time, take yoro time! said
Jim. 'Death is a terrible thing, but it must
come to all of us. I'm ng to tinker
up your off fence there in front. It's

th' way S.-i- Collopy I.as wore
that path right acrost your front garden,
from his side door out your front
gate.'

" 'It's real kind of you.' said Mary Ann.
"The minute Sam saw Jim Fox

fixing up the side of Mary Ann's
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vandal who chooses to leave his mark
upon it. It is written all over from the
dome to the basement. There are not six
inches of space on it that are not covered
with scrawls. It is of plaster of parts,
and many of the more ambitious of the
destroyers have carved their names in the
roof.

Nearly all of the glass in the windows
is gone, and on the side next to the wall
two great holes have been broken. The
general appearance suggests that some rel-
ic hunter deliberately thrust some instru-
ment through the walls and carried off the
pieces.

If the model is of any value to the State
because of the history or sentiments asso-
ciated with it. the State would better, take
some means for its preservation or con-
sign it to the scrap pile at once. At the
present rate it will be gone in a few years,
and if the State does not care for it, some
one of antiquarian tastes might be glad
to have it. JOHN I. HARDEN.

E. S T E, R
fence he turned black as ink, went in for
his tools and closed up the gap in the
fence on Jim Fox's side of her lot. Jim
used that gap to strike across to his own
back lot, and he had a path a foot wide
worn through Mary Ann's kitchen garden.

"Naturally all diplomatic relations be-
tween the two men were broken from then
on, and as soon ns Grassville found out how
the land lay they issued war bulletins about
every hour of the day. Contrary to custom
and precedent the disputed territory was
benefited by the philanthropic and protec-
tive warfare. Jim built her a new wood-
shed and Sam repainted the smokehouse.
Jim shingled over the leaks in her summer
kitchen and Sam built fancy boxes around
her trees. Jim put new bricks cn her
chimney and Sam built her a fine board
sidewalk. Jim mowed down the weeds and
Sam trimmed her trees. From being the
most tumble-dow- n place in Grassville Mary
Ann's property came to bk the best cared
for.

"Mary Ann was in her glory. She grew
younger and more kittenish every day. She
bought gay dresses and learned to play Jim
and Sam against each other like a girl of
seventeen. The two men were devoting
themselves to deeds of charity now in earn-
est, all for the love of humanity in general,
orphans In particular, and Mary Ann's
three thousand dollars especially, but
they never got any further than a
state of armed neutrality until one
day in the following spring, when they
both came out at the same moment to spade
up Mary Ann's garden.

"They only exchanged about a dozen
words on the subject of orphans and
philanthropy and trespassing, and then the
circus broke loose. In place of spading up
the soil they tore it up with their boots,
and It took four men to eparate them.
Jim had Sam's finger in his mouth and
Sam had hi3 teeth sunk in Jim's ear. The
war was on, the first bloody battle had
been , fought and Grassville was in a
spasm of delight that no doctor could cure.
As soon as the two widowers were well
enough they fought again In the interests
of the orphan child with all the money, and
yet again. Mary Ann began to complaiu
that her garden was being neglected.

'The climax came with the fourth bat-
tle, which was fought along the onion bed.
The disputed territory was completely dis-
gusted and put on her white dimity dress
with the violet ribbons, then hurried down
to Zeke Hill's blacksmith shop, where she
told her troubles to the accompaniment of
tears, though she was careful not to muss
her hair.

" 'I'll co rieht un there and lick the both
of them!' said Zeke, squaring off his big
shoulders.

" 'I knowed you was a friend o mine,
Zeke,' wept Mary Ann, carefully mopping
up a tear so as not to make her eyes red,
but it wouldn't do. Folks would be boun

to talk, onless'n you was my brother or
something. It's terrible when a lone girl
has got three thousan dollars an no fa-

ther or brother or or husban to look out
for her!'

"Zeke silently blew away at his bellows
for a few moments.

'Air you a lookln' for a husban, Mary
Ann?' he finally asked.

" Sakes no!' declared Mary Ann. 'I'm
not sayin', though, that a good, strong,
heavy-se- t. man, not too old nor yet too
pesky young, wouldn't eome in mighty
handy sometimes, like jest now.

"Zeke hauled a horseshoe out of the forge
and pounded away at it silently for a few
minutes.

" 'How would I do, Mary Ann? he ven-
tured at last.

" 'I've had you picked out for years!'
Mary Ann coyly confessed.

"Zeke pulled off his leather apron and
slammed it on the ground.

" 'Jest you foller on up', said he. 'I'm In
a hurry.'

"The thrashing Zeke Hill gave those two
men is a classic In Grassville to this day,
and the philanthropy of widowers to single
women of property is as much of a joke in
that section as the 'protection of weak
nations by stronger ones is in Washington
Just now. And what has all this to do with
the far East war? Nothing much. Didn't
I tell you that I'm trying my best to
forget it?

"Still, there is a parallel. There are
plenty of Zeke Hills for Mary Ann Korea,
but that's the trouble. There are too
many of them. England,' Germany, France
and even your sly Uncle Samuel are stand-
ing around feeling their biceps, but they
are all afraid to pitch in, all of which
brings me back to my text 'Poor little
Korea!' "

lveene'm Keen Sarcasm.
Denver Republican.

James It. Keene is a man of few words,
but can Ik as courteous as a cavalier or as
acridly sarcastic as the late Mr. Whistler.
It is told that the financier was cornered
In his office one day by a woman with a
social economy hobby, who talked away
much of his valuable time, aggravating her
offense by punctuating her remarks with,
"And I know you're a very busy man."
During a half hour Mr. Keene had riot a
single chance to get In a word, so voluble
was his visitor. Ikit in telling of a surprise
she had experienced she said:

"Why, Mr. Keene, my heart was in my
mouth. I couldn't speak."

"Marvelous!" exclaimed the big opera-
tor, rising. "I regret it was not my pleas-
ure to have met you then."

lie bowed her out.

"Wanted to Make Snre.
Colorado Springs Gazette.

The much-abuse- d mother-in-la- w gets an-

other stab in the following story related by
the always ready Champ Clark of Missouri.

"A young married man who was away
from his Missouri home on a visit, re-

ceived a message by wire stating: I re-
gret to inform you that your mother-in-la- w

Is dead, passed away yesterday at 5
o'clock. Shall we embalm, cremate or bury
her? Do not wish to take any steps until
we hear from you.

"In order that there should be no mis-
take that the old lady was safely out of
the way, the young husband wired back:" 'Embalm, cremate and bury her.' "

Much Misinformation
In --American Gazetter

Little Known of the Rochy Moun-
tains When It Was Pub-

lished in 1797

HE old American Gazetteer of 1707.

T the first book of the kind ever
published, has really an amazing

TV' fund cf information, but its most
entertaining feature is its misin

formation. Truth may be stranger than
fiction, but it has often been noticed that
it is not half so Interesting.

Fancy a map of North America with no
trace of the Rocky mountains, or even of
the ranges along the Pacific coast! Some
faint rumor of the Rockies, however, had
reached the learned and laborious author,
for he savs it is believed there are hiph
hills in the interior reaching the dignity
of mountains in some places, and perhaps
not unworthy f being termed the Alle-ghani- es

of the West!
The upper Mississippi 's very faintly and

vaguely drawn; In striking contrast to it
is the firm and Impressive black line which
designates the cours-- of the "Maine or Snlt
river." in other words, the Dos Moines, the
principal river flowing entirely within the
State of Iowa, a stream larger than the
White, prob;ib!v nearlv as big as the
Wabash. On the old map this river rises
in the neighborhood of Fargo or Bismarck,
N. 1).. and after it Joins its important
flood to the Mississippi, the latter becomes
a large and well-defin- ed river. The Mis-
souri is a stream nearly as large as the Des
Moines, but more to the west and south
following nearly the course of the Platte,
in fact. The striking thing is. that the Des
Moines rises in a little lake, and the Oregon
(Columbia) or River of the West, in an-
other little lake close by it. Could some
story of the nearness of the sources of
the Missouri and the Columbia have come
through Indiana and trappers and have
been misapplied? As will be seen at once,
the old map puts the source of the Colum-
bia a thousand miles too far to the east,
but there was nothing impossible about
that, so long as no one knew of the
Rockies.

Was this not Morse's conjecture of a pos-
sible solution of the great problem of the
northwest passage? The dream of all ex-
plorers, from the time of Hudson to the
middle of the nineteenth century, was to
find some water-wa- y to Asia, at first
through and later around North Amer-
ica. If the Columbia and Des Moines had
been kind enough to take the course Morse-suggeste-d

to them, there would have be-.- n

your northwest passage, with only two
portages through the St. Lawrence to the
great lakes, around the lakes to the Chi-
cago river, connecting by a carry of not
more than four miles with the Illinois,
down that river to the Mississippi, up the
Mississippi to the Des Moines, up that
stream to its source, witn a short carry to
the source of the Columbia, and down that
to the Pacific!

There is another hopeful chance for the
northwest passage suggested in the Gazet-
teer. One Mr. Etches, an English navi-
gator, had recently discovered that "all the
west coast of America, from latitude 4S to
57 north, is not a continued tract of land,
but a chain of unexplored islands." That
is, Mr. Etches had discovered the inland
passage, now usod by all vessels for Sitka.
But beyond this chain of islands. Mr.
Etches averred, was ft vast inland sea.
like the Baltic or the Mediterranean, all
thickly strewn with islands. His ship, the
Princess Royal. traversed this western
Mediterranean towards the northeast for
several hundred leagues without reaching
its end; but they did go so far ns to be
within two hundred leagues of Hudson's
bay! Longitude is an uncertain matter at
best, not fixed by the position of the stars,
like latitude, and in all old maps and ex-
plorations, the north and south distances
are much more accurate than the east and
west ones. On modern maps, the inland
passage and Hudson's bay are nowhere less
than fifteen hundred miles apart. But one
can see the hopes raised by Mr. Etches's'
report. Only six hundred miles from Hud-
son bay! There were well-know- n streams
running Into the bay from the west; natur
ally there must be streams flowing into
the new Mediterranean from the east what
more probable than that the headwaters of
these streams connected by a short pas-
sage? And there would be the northwest
pasage again!

Many names are given which one would
scarce expect to find Chicago and Chicago
river, just as spelled to-da- y, for instance.
Chicago is a reservation reservations were
for the white people In those days, tracts
of land six or twelve miles square, sur-
rounding forts, and ceded by the Indians
to the United States in General Wayne's
treaty. Kansez (tribe of Indians) is located
just about wher the State of Kansas is to-
day, and Iova Tcwn (Indian) is at the Junc-
tion oj the Des Moines and Mississippi.
The Galena river is called the Mine river,
which means the same thing. But it is hard
to recognize some names. The Kankakee
river is the Theaklki on the old maps,
Peoria Is Rarias, and Wisconsin becomes
Ouiscaning. The Ouiatanon, an Important
ilver and portage in Indiana, cannot be
identified with any modern name, though
the stream appears to be the upper Wa-
bash. S.

NOTES BY THE WAY
HE naive attempt of Puck's poet toT rhyme Bayreuth with flute and

beaut spelled fieuth and beauth,
with humorous intent reminds
one of Bill Nye's experience

at Nice. "These people here," remarked
Nye, plaintively, "spell It Nice and pro-
nounce It neese foreginers always spell
better than thev pronounce." So the Ger-
mans have no difficulty in spelling the name
of their Wagnerian city correctly, but. In
their ignorance, they pronounce it to rhyme
with Detroit, instead of with flute.

f
The two-year-o- ld at one of the city

churches last Sunday certainly had a cor-

rect musical ear. He had behaved withgreat decorum through the service, and
was listening with rapt attention to the
soprano solo, Gounod's "O Divine Re
deemer." As the singer successfully took
the highest note-I- the composition with
accuracy and a full, round tone, the de
light of the baby listener passed his powers
of repression, and he joined in In perfect
accord, taking the high note like a bird, and
only marring the effect by holding it for a
second or two after singer and organ had
gone on to less trying tones.

The weather should take thought and re-

form. Just because cold Is cheap and plen-
tiful, it has exceeded its allowance by more
than four hundred degrees since Jan. 1,
and han overdrawn its account two or three
hundred degrees before that time. Unless
it begins economizing cold immediately, it
will find it has an awful deficit to make up
next summer, when cold is scarcest and
most precious. Or, to change the figure, it
has sold itself nearly seven hundred de-
grees short on cold this winter, and is going
to get dreadfully squeezed next July, when
there is no cold in the market.

Weir Is a big English mastiff of porten-
tous size and dignity. He does not care
much for his master's family, which con-
tains no children or young people, but
spends most of his time on the front porch
of a neighboring family, abundantly sup-
plied with both. His owner, however, is
still allowed the privilege of feeding him
his large and expensive rations. Weir has
constituted himself the bodyguard of a
young lady In the neighbor's household, and
accompanies her on all walks. If she turns
her steps downtownward. he walks behind
her with dignified approval. If, however,
she recklessly turns in the opposite direc-
tion anel essays to walk toward the coun-
try. Weir gently but firmly remonstrates.
That is. he stands exactly in front of her
and keeps on doing so, no matter what
efforts she makes to walk around him.

He also attaches himself especially to
Dick, who is the only person In his adopted
family from whom he will take orders.
Dick christened Anbrey Kirke Campbell,
but called Dick from the eternal fitness of
things is a happy-go-lurk- y youngster of
fifteen. Weir has one great antipathy; he
is the deadly fee of all tramps and ped-
dlers. No person to either of
these classes ventures on Weir's street
alter one experience of his dangerous dog-shi- p.

The other day a tin-peddl- er drove
up the street. He was a tln-pe-dd- ler of the
highest respectability, well dressed, with a
good horse and wagon, and his load so
packed that it did not rattle. But Weir's
unerring instinct somehow detected the
awful fact that he was a peddler, and he
launched himself from the borrowed front
porch like a thunderbolt, only a little less
fierce and dangt rous than an African lion
or a grizzly bear. The peddler waited for
but the first glance at the formidable beast,
rushing at him open-mouthe- d, before he
whipped up his horse and yelled:

"Call otf your dog!"
The family looked at Dick, expecting in-

stant action, but Dick's mind was en-
grossed with the question of legal respon-
sibility, and he yelled back, in an Injured
tone:

"But he Isn't my dog!"
Luckily, by the help of his good horse,

the peddler escaped with his life.
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Unsolved, Peculiar
Murder Mysteries of Indianapolis

Captain of Detectives Kinney, Long on the Police Force, Does Not
Subscribe Absolutely to the Theory That "Murder Will Out"

.Several Murderers Have Escaped Justice
saying murderT adage that does always

good. seems strange
person could murdered

blood murderer
cape without leaving trace,
done, rarity.

With detectives, have se-

cured their training years experi-
ence, with close police system that

exl3ts, possible murder
committed person responsible

escape detection.
There very plausible theory, however,

advanced police why mudrerer
might escape easily than other
criminal. taken, in-

stance, who house-breake- r. will
take time learn branch

business, something similar
learning trade. course

year chances are1 that
arrested peni-
tentiary. police
Bertillon measurements, they
learn methods work. When gets

prison they keep track
him, burglaries committed

work resembles
burglars have their working
they have simply locate their

town they send picture,
together with measurements, broadcast

country, long
before policeman pick him

Now, difference between burglar
that commits murder that

latter necessarily have
criminal with record, may never
commit crime.

When covers trace
crime does necessarily have leave

country, living
always lived,
wiser. Where criminal
record harder police
than before been arrested,

tracks easily, and,
"dead tales," police have

clews whatever work they
perfectly knowing who

committed crime what relations ex-
isted between murderer victim.

Captain Kinney, detective force,
asked other day Journal re-

porter whether murder "will always
out." captain rather skeptical

matter hesitate
hold cases.

Taking down book which
murders recorded, entirely orig-
inal Captain Kinney, which
been vogue many years, said.

"This record back great
many years, looking

readily that murders very often
unable anyone

connected with them. There seldom
have some-

one under suspicion will venture

right truth could known,
cannot evidence enough convict
pe'rsons have under suspicion."

time captain been
turning leaves record,
finally coming certain page said:

"Now here where
killed suspicion pointed very strongly
against arrested, with

evidence could hold him.
"The murder speaking that

Andrew Dillon, years mar-
shal Haughville before that suburb
taken city.

night June 1S30, while
Dillon making rounds
number young negroes coming from
dance. They making great amount

noise and, fact, very rowdy.
Dillon ordered them their

course argument followed,
during which placed negroes
under arrest. Before could away
with prisoner crowd drew
revolver fired marshal, killing

instantly.
known negroes

from city police worked dili-
gently strong suspicion
rested certain colored

such convincing nature
arrested, before evi-

dence against enough con-
vict acquitted."

"Here another case," said captain,
looked large book front

"This occurred
time created quite sensation account

mystery that surrounded
farm hand employed

Hanna farm, south city,
morning July going through

which there large spring, from
which water flowed time. When
arrived sprinc horrified

dead body, which, owing decom-
position, almost impossible
identify.

"There were, however, marks base
brain whichc showed that whoever

victim's identity
ascertained been back

head with kind blunt Instru-
ment. About murder, there
doubt murder, nothing

found there clews
whatever work

"Who victim who
murderer, whether killed

particular spot, taken there from
distance, never learned. This

murders record where

(Patented)
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suspicion was not directed against any one
and where there was not a single clew to
work on.

"Now I come to one of the most famous
poisoning cases that ever occurred Jn this
country," continued the captain. "This
case attracted attention all over the United
States, and well it might, for It. was sur-
rounded with more mystery probably than
any case that has come under the notice of
the local police.

"On Feb. 27, 1S93. Mary C. Koester died
from poisoning. On May 24. of the same
year, Clara Koester died from the same
cause, and on the twenty-nint- h day of the
same month Frank I... Koester succumbed.
After this no more deaths occurred In the
family for six months, but at the end of
this time Mary M. Koester died. She was
the last of the whole family, with the ex-
ception of the husband, and all of them
had died from the same cause.

"Of course, the exact cause of their
deaths was determined after they had all
expired under very strange circumstances.
The poison had been administered in ex-
ceedingly small quantities, and it was a
hard matter for the physicians to deter-
mine Just what had caused death in all the
cases.

"After a time, however. It was reported
to the police and we went to work upon it
with the result that Anna Wagner, the
servant girl In the family, was arrested be-
cause suspicion pointed more strongly to-
ward her than any one else.

"Her trial was a long one and after a
hard fight on the part of her attorneys she
was acquitted. No one else was arrested.
Now, some one was responsible for those
murders, but just who It was, of course,
was never ascertained, and in all probabil-
ity the case will remain a mystery.

"Then here we have another case which
illustrates clearly that murder will not al-

ways out, and it is that of William Kline,
of Brightwood. He was found on the morn-
ing of June SO, 1&93, in bed with his head
crushed.

"Kline Was employed at night at the
Brightwood railroad shops. When found
his head had been crushed with a hatchet.
but the author of the crime was not
known. Several persons were questioned
by the detectives, but there was not
enough evidence against any of them to
cause their arrest.
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"There is hardly any limit to cases where
murderers have escaped entirely from the
police," Captain Kinney went on to say.

"One of the most notorious cases of this
kind occurring in this city was the killllng
of Merchant Policeman John L. Waterson,
on the night before Christmas, 1S03.

"Waterson was a colored man and had
run a beat In the northern part of the city
for a number of years. In fact, he had
gained quite a reputation for efficiency both
in the neighborhood where his beat lay
and among the police.

."On this particular night he discovered
burglars at work in a meat market located
at Nineteenth street and Senate avenue.
He went in upon them alone. There were
two burglars, and they got out of the store
with Waterson In pursuit. A running fight
followed in which a number of shots wreexchanged.

"A shot fired by one of the robbers hit
Waterson. and some hours later he was
found In a commons at the corner of Six-
teenth street and Senate avenue. Who the
murderers were was never found out. A
number of persons were suspected at the
time, but no arrests were ever made.

"An Interesting feature of this case was
the fact that on Christmas day some
bloodhounds were brought here from
Greensburg and put on the trail, but with-
out avail. They took us all over the north
part of town and then circled around to the.
south and finally wound up near Southport.
Whether they were following the trail or
going home we could never determine.

"Upon first taking the trail, however, I
feel sure the dogs were right. They starUd
off northeast, and after we had followed
them for some time they came to a shed in
a back yard, where they stopped and bfgan
to howl. We, of course, went in. and found
a large pool of blood on the floor. From
this we took it that Waterson had also
shot one of his assailants."

"Is it not quite a common thing for
burglars to shoot people who surprise them
and then make good their escape?" the
captain was asked.

"No, It Is not a common thing, for bur-
glars as a general rule will attempt to get
away without shooting, but there have been
instances where the person showed fight
and the burglar shot him. To Illustrate this
I will site the case of Christian Wilharm,
who was killed on the night of Sept. 13, 1S5S.

"Wilharm. cn coming home, surprlsl a
burglar, who shot him. An arrest was
made In this case. William Alexander,
shortly after this, was captured for muri-ng houses In tlw neighborhood where Wi-
lharm lived, and in fact the Wilharm house
had been robbed some two weeks previous
to the murder, and some of the goods that
had been taken at that time were found In
Alexa nder's possession.

"We always supposed that he returned to
rob the house, that Wilharm caught him
in the act, and, to escape, the negro shot
him. but there was not evidence euouRh
to convict him. so h escaped punishment.

"Another cas1 of this kind, where a man
was killed by some one attempting to rob
him. happened about four years ago."
Turning to the recprd. the captain said:
"Yes, to be exact, it happened on March 11,
14).

"John II. Stout on this night was held up
by footpads on Senate- - avenue at th flrst
alley north of Ohio street. He showed right
and the footpads shot him. There was
nothing more to this case than the facts
as I have stated them. No arrests were
ever made, and no one ever had any sus-
picion directed against him, although the
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detectives and police worked hard to get
some clew as to the Identity of the mur-
derer." '

At this juncture In the conversation De-

tective Timothy Spinn, who has been con-

nected with the police force longer than
any other detective, and who was for a
number of years captain of the department,
came into the oflice. He was asked to give
an example of a case where a murder was
committed in the early days and no one
ever held for the crime. After rubbing hia
chin for a few minutes he said:

"There were quite a number of them,
but the only one that I can recall at this
time Is the famous Foreman murder, which
occurred in 1SS3 near Traders' Point, a
small settlement a few miles west of the
city. An old woman named Foreman and
her married daughter lived together on a
little farm. Both of the women were well
along in years, the former close to eighty,
while the latter was, I believe, about fifty.
One morning in the early spring a farmer
going by discovered both their bodies, and
they had been murdered either during tha
night or early in the morning. It was.
however, supposed that the murder had
taken place early In the morning because
the daughter had an armful of corn, as
though she had started out to feed the hoga
and was killed in her tracks.

"At the time this murder created a great
amount of excitement, but no one was ever
strongly suspected of It. It was a most
brutal affair in every way. as the two
women had been struck on the back of tho
head with some kind of a sharp instru-
mentpresumably a corn knife."

Then said Captain Kinney: "You see,
there Is also a class of murders In which
It sometimes takes a long while to ascer-
tain who the murderer Is. but finally he is
caught, as in the instance of the killing of
Frank Redmond, the fireman at the No. S

engine house on Massachusetts avenue,
who was shot by a burglar engaged In rob-
bing the store of Job Kldridge, directly
across the street from the engine house,
one night shortly after supper.

"Kldridge gave the alarm, and a number
of firemen started In pursuit, with Red-
mond in the lead. He gained on the rob-
ber so closely that the latter shot at him,
and the bullet struck Redmond square in
the forehead.

"The shooting happened nt the first alley
running north, south of the engine house.
Just as the burglar turned Into the alley
he shot the fireman, who was only a few
feet behind him.

"At the time no trace could be found of
the robbers, for there were three of them,
and they afterwards turned out to be James
Burton, Carl Harvey and Edward Phillips.
Burton, however, was the man who actual-
ly did the shooting.

"When this murder occurred bloodhounds
were brought here and every effort was put
forth to get the men who did it, but it was
eight months before Burton was arrested,
and at the time of his arrest he was serving
a term In the penitentiary In Tennessee,
We got him through the Bertillon system.
He had served one term nt Columbus, O.
Carl Harvey and Edward Phillips were
both arrested not long nfter the murder
and the detectives ascertained that Hur
ton had been with them, but he could not
be found. His picture was sent broadcast
and he was located in the Southern prison.

"After a rather hard fight." said Captain
Kinney, "with the authorities down there,
for they did not want to give him up. h
was finally brought here and lsnow serv-
ing a life sentence nt Michigan City."

Something the Matter.
St. Louis Star. 1

Chauffeur (who used to be a groom) Sor
ry, sir. but we can't take out the sorrel
automobile this morning.

His Master-Ca- n" t, ch? Well, what's tha
matter with it?

Chauffeur The left hind tire is wfnded;
and there's a spavin on the right fora
wheel.
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Wine and Iron
Remarkable in Its eftvet. Tones up

the syptcm. Makes rich blood. Gives
strength., energy and Increased ap-

petite, licasant to take.
A tonic and nutritive

for maintaining equilib
rium of tissue wate. r.d
repairing all debilitated
conditions. A food "par
rxcellenco" in Infectious,
crganlc or constitutional
diseases. A rconstructor
cf blood and of
vitality, especially valu-
able In convalescence and
In disease of the blood.

If you are all tired out,
generally run down, easily
fatigued: if you rverplra
easily, start suddenly go-

ing to sleep, have dizzi-
ness, vertigo, hing-
ing in the arr, wtak
Ioks and back, a de-di- re

to lie down and
are tired after a
night's rtst, wake
frequently at nUht.

no energy or atnbitir?. take I're-DUcstc- tl

Beef. Wine and Iron.
Full rlnt bottle 50c. Sold only at

Huder's 2 Drug Stores
Cor. Wash, and Penn. Sts end.

22 W. Washington Street


